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That victory attends him as a star,
Shaped like a Valkyrie for his delight
In lovely changes through the day to shine
And be the glory of the long blue night.

When my spent heart had drummed its own retreat,

You rallied the red squadron of my dreams.

Turning the crimson rout of their defeat

Into a white assault of seraphim

Invincibly arrayed with flashing beams

Against a night of spectres foul and grim.               10

Sweet sister, through all earthly treasons true,
My life has been the enemy of slumber :
Bleak are the waves that lash it, but for you
And your clear faith, I am a locked lagoon
That circles with its jagged reef of thunder
The calm blue mirror of the stars and moon.

ROY CAMPBELL

THE TRAVELLER

WHEN you come back, and hold your eyes for me

Steady as water-mirrored stars at dusk.
Let the first clear look shine, and I shall see

Confirmed your ways in travel, nor need to ask. 20
There will be shadowed grief, but bright desires

Make glow-worms in the darkness of that green,
Pointing you on to snowy, alpine fires
That burn where the world ends, where the skies

begin;
Dear, shuttered houses in a cobbled square

Tossing thin candlelight against the moon,
A falling distance, music on the air
Of late trees rustling their autumnal tune ;

And you will know, the tired journey done,
That two went travelling in the shape of one. 30
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